





touesLabour slofk , 

B at here without you (hall be (o receiu’d, 

As you (hall deeme your felfe lodg’d in my hearty 
Though fo deni’d farther harbour in my houfe 
Your owne good thoughts cxcufc me, and farewell. 

To morrow we fhall vific you againe. 

prin. S weet health and faire defires confcrt your graced 
Kin. Thy owne wilh wi(h I thee, in entry place. Exits . 

Boy . Lady, 1 will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La.Eo. Pray you doe my commendations, 

2 would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. I would you heard it grone. 

La.Ro. Is the foule tick© ? ; 

Boy. Sicke at the heart. 

La.Ro. Alacke, let it bloud. 

Boy. Would that doc it good f 
La.Ro. My Phyficke fayes I. 

Boy . Will you prick’c with your eye}- 
La. Ro. Nopoynt, with my knife,* 

Boy. Now Godiaue thy life. 

La.Ro. And yours from long liuing. 

Ber. 1 cannot ftay thankf- giuing. Exit, 

Enter Domains. 

T)um. Sir, I pray you a word: WhatLady is that fame ? 
Boy. Theheircoi Alanfon^Rofalin her name. 

Dam. A gallant Lady , Mounfier fare you well. 

Long. Ibefeechyouaword: what is (he in the white * 
Bsy.h woman fometimeif youfawherin the light. 

Long. Perchancehghtin the light idefire her name. 

Boy. She hath but one for her felfe, 

To defire tbat were a (hams. 

Long. Pray you fir whofc daughter ? 

Boy. Her Mothers, I haue heard. 

Long. Qods blslfmg on ycur beard. 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 

Shee is an heyreof F atilconbrid^e. 

Long. Nay, my cholleris ended : 

Shec is a tnoft fweet Lady. Exit, Lone. 

B oy . Not vnljkc fir, that may be, 



tones Labours loft. 

Enter Ber otvne. 

■ *% (r . what’s her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Is (he wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo, 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. 

Boy. Farewcllto me fir, and welcomecoyou; Exit l 
La. Ma. That laft is B er«vtne, the mery mad.cap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but a ieft. 

Boy. Andcuery ieft but aword, 

<j>ri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple, ashe was tobcord. 
La.Mn. Two hot fliecpcs marie. 

And wherefore not Ships , 

Boy. No Slieepe (IweetLamb) vnleffe wc feede on your lips' 
La. You (beep & I pafture: (hall that fiui(h the ieft ? 

Boy. So you grant pafture for me? 

La. Not fo gentlebcaft. 

My lips arc no Common, though feu erall they be. 

Boy : Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and me, 

Prin. Good wits will be iangling but Gentles agree* . 
Thisciuill warreof wits were much better v fed. 

On N attar andhis Bookcmen, for heere ’cisabus’d. 

Bo. If my obfer nation (which very feldome .lies 
By the hearts ftill Rhetoricks, difclofed with eyes) 

Deceiuc me not now, 2 S^jiuar is infc&ed, 

Prin. With what l 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affe&cd. 

Prin. Yourreafon. 

Bo. Why allhisbehauiours doe make therctire. 

To the Court of hiseye, peeping through defire. 

His heart like an Agot with your print impreffed, . 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expreffed. . 

His tongue all impatient to fpeakc and not fee* 

Bid ftumblc with hafte in his eye fight-to be, 

/II fences to that lcncedid make their repairs, 
i o feek ouely looking on faireft of faire • 
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